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"l
There is a river, the

streams whereof shall
make glad the city

of God"

Though I speak with the tongues of men and
of angels, and have not charity, I am become as
sounding brass, or a tinkling cymbal.
And
though I have the gift of prophecy, and understand all mysteries, and all knowledge; and
though I have all faith, so that I could remove
mountains, and have not charity, I am nothing.
And though I bestow all my goods to feed the
poor, and though I give my body to be burned,
and have not charity, it profiteth me nothing.
Charity suffereth long, and is kind; charity envieth not; charity vaunteth not itself, is not
puffed up, doth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not her own, is not easily provoked, thinketh no evil; rejoiceth not in iniquity, but reioiceth in the truth; beareth all things, believeth
all things, hopeth all things, endureth all things.
Charity never faileth: but whether there be
prophecies they shall fail; whether there be
tongues, they shall cease; whether there be
knowledge, it shall vanish away. For we know
in part, and we prophesy in part. But when
that Avhich is perfect is come, then that which
is in part shall be done away. When I was a
child, I spake as a child, I understood as a child,
I thought as a child: but when I became a man,
I put away childish things. For now we see
through a glass, darkly; but then face to face:
now I know in part; but then shall I know even
as also I am known. And now abideth faith,
hope, charity, these three; but the greatest of
these is charity.
—First Corinthians
Thirteen
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Experience has proven the worth of the
leadership of the minister. Circuits have
' said, "Let's go without a preacher this year,
take the salary amount and pay it on our
T. D. Abels
church debt." Result: No preacher, no
leader, money not raised, interest not coverI. The Upper Room.
ed, principal debt as heavy as ever. No
1. Upper rooms of the New Testament. good. And that is the way it generally
a. This one, scene of the Lord's Sup- works.
per.
You need your preacher. He is shepb. Scene of Pentecost.
c. Christ revealed to the ten and to herd of the flock. He is leader and director. Officials may advise, but the headship
Thomas.
Preciousness of these upper-room exper- and leadership of the pastor are absolutely essential for the good of the work. Then
iences.
2. "Upper room" signifies greater and pay him first. Make him feel he is appreciated. Keep worry off his mind. Let
higher things of God for us.
the incidentals worry for a change. And
a. Above things of the earth.
if you worry over the incidentals, then it's
b. Apart from the world.
c. Realm where we meet God in your turn to worry; give your pastor a
deepest spiritual experiences and litttle respite. He will feel better, keep
blessed easier, work more cheerfully, do
refreshings.
better work in shorter time. These are
3. It is a "large" room.
a. Literally, room enough for Christ well-tested, time-proven, business, psychoand all the twelve, even Judas. logical and spiritual truths. So now, inContrast, "no room in the inn." stead of paying up everything else first,
b. Like wedding feast "yet there is then after your preacher worries, groans,
weeps in secret a while—would you like
room."
c. This speaks of God's bounteous to do it?—taking a special to raise his
provision for all the needs of salary, pay your preacher first; if your incidentals drop behind, take your special
man.
4. It was a "furnished" room, in order to bring up the shortage there. This will
that we may realize the more abun- work wonders.—Free Methodist.
dant life God has furnished for us.
a. The cradle speaks of incarnation.
In the Presence of the King
b. The cross speaks of substitution.
c. The empty tomb speaks of the reI thought that I stood in His presence,
surrection.
With bosom storm-shaken with sighs:
d. The table speaks of the finished I loved Him, ah, yes, how I loved Him
trembled with joy 'neath His eyes;
work of Christ. All these are es- I And
walked with His Spirit around me
Like sunshine, for years and for years;
sential to "more abundant life."
His strength and His love had upheld me,
/ / . Our Preparation—"there make ready."
And banished my sorrow and tears.
1. In our natural state, man is unfit for
And now as I stood in His presence,
God.
Unmindful of glories around,
my Beloved, was near me,
2. God has provided for us the cradle, SoI He,
sank to my knees for I found
His
hand,
with the marks of the nailpoint,
the cross, the empty tomb, and the
Received for my sins and for me,
table saying, "There make ready your Was stretched o'er my head, and I whispered,
"Dear Lord, keep me ever by Thee."
passing over."
3. We must accept God's provision.
I yearned with a rapture of longing,
To feel that blest hand on my head;
a. The cradle says, "Ye must be And
waited—when, lo, through the silence,
His gentle voice tenderly said:
born again."
"What fruit dost thou bring of thy service?
b. The cross says. "I am crucified
What sheaves at my feet canst thou lay?
fields have long whitened to harvest—
with Christ." "God forbid that I The
Hast thou toiled through the heat of the
day?"
should glory, save in the cross of
our Lord Jesus Christ."
I trembled and started; the service
I thought I had rendered for him;
c. The empty tomb says, "I am the Seemed
naught with that question before me;
resurrection and the life."
His love filled my heart to the brim.
I
saw
at
a glance all the millions
d. The table says, "I go to prepare
Who knew not of Him and I wept,
For,
oh,
there
was blood on my garments.
a place for you."
And grief through my whole being swept!

Our "Upper Room" Preparation
Copy of a Letter Sent to the
Luke 22:12
Officers of the Peace Committee
To the Peace Committee of the Brethren in
Christ:
Your call for a brother to work in Europe
interests me very much. To send a person
on that errand would testify effectively to
the Church's intention to shoulder a share
of the world's suffering rather than simply
to stand aloof refusing to render military
service. Certain goverments are showing
remarkable understanding of the C. O.'s
position. But it helps distraught and heavily burdened officials to credit a C. O.'s sincerity if, prior to the time when military
service is refused, a desire and ability to
do some thing constructive have been apparent.
Out of my limited knowledge of the calibre and financial standing of men sent by
the American Friend's Service Committee
into the terribly needy, but infinitely delicate, European situation, and, of the suitable persons available in the Brethren in
Christ Church, arises one or two considerations.
Possibly a few persons among the Brethren in Christ are in a financial situation
warranting loss of time, possible loss of
employment, and the risk of leaving behind
a fatherless family. There is still the question
whether any of these persons combine the
essential physical, business, diplomatic, and
executive qualities, along with holding the
confidence of the church. I do happen to
know of several laymen who possess in reasonable measure the latter qualifications.
They are, however, heads of growing families, with long term financial responsibilities for their children's education, for payments on homes, etc. In no case could they
be expected to face the financial disaster involved in losing six month's salary or income, letting payments on homes lapse, and
possibly leaving a fatherless family with no
adequate provision for education. They rise
in eager courage and self-sacrifice to the
call for service. But they find themselves
in honor bound to renounce their own eager
willingness to serve, rather than ask the impossible of wife and children.
In any case the separation from home and
growing children, the risk to health and life,
and some inevitable financial loss, demand
consecration. Would the church not consider this measure of consecration more than
sufficient, while she herself assumes adequate financial responsibility for the family ?
Would this not seem more Christian than
asking one man to do the whole task in
which such large numbers of fathers and
mothers, young men, wives, sisters, and
sweethearts in the church are vitally involved ? As we face the situation do we not
all wish to take part in the task?
It may be that the committee has had
these things in mind, and that it has had
definite intentions to assume such responsibility. I believe that persons of higher
calibre than might otherwise volunteer
would make themselves available if the issue is thus fully faced. Besides, it is more
Christian for those who remain at home
to share in the sacrifices made by the families of those who serve.—Clara E. Stoner.

Be Fair to the Preacher
Rev. C. V. Fairbairn
T ^ HERE has developed in some quarters
*• the custom of paying bills and incidentals out of the weekly budget first
and then giving what thev can of what
is left to the pastor. Beloved, this is not
fair; it is not right; it is not good business policy.

"Dear Master," I whispered, "I love Thee,
Have pity, and mercy, I pray;
I'll carry Thy name to the millions,
If Thou wilt but show me the way.
I'll tell of Thy love and compassion,
The joy when a sinner is saved,
Thy Blood that was shed for their cleansing.
Thy name on their foreheads engraved.
"Oh, grant me still time for His service,
And seal me with strength from above;
Touch my lips with a coal from thine altar.
And fill me, O fountain of love!"
And then came this blessed assurance,
To thrill me and calm my distress;
"Thy strength is made perfect in weakness,
And, lo! I am with thee to bless."
•—Publisher Unknown.
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Special Information

Are Pamphlets Wanted?
E desire to call special attention to
the several articles by E. Lewis
Berg: the one entitled "Jesus Christ, Forsaken on Calvary's Cross, or Darkness
Within and Without" and the other "Why
Did Christ Die the Death of the Cross?"
We have permission to publish either or
both of these articles in pamphlet form,
and are wondering how many of our readers would like them. Should they be so
printed, they will sell for a small sum, not
to exceed lOc each.
We would like the frank opinion of a
dozen or more of our Bishops and ministers
on these articles. A postcard will do.
Thank you.

Satan as an Angel of Light
|
IVING as we are in the closing days
•*•"' of a dispensation, one need not be
surprised at any sort of new doctrine or
idea that may be propagated in the religious world. Paul speaks of Satan as an
angel of light, and also implies that his
ministers may be ministers of righteousness. Today we have many such; those
who ignore entirely God's provision for the
sin of the human race, through the shed
blood of His Son. They are preaching
the righteousness without blood.
Again, we have many who once were
faithful in proclaiming the full counsel of
the Lord, but now are endeavoring to teach
a universal salvation for all. Some even
go so far as to claim that no matter what
one's condition may be at death, they will
be given another opportunity to accept
salvation and to fix things up for eternity.
We need to beware that we are not caught
in the snare that because God is love, no
one will ever be punished eternally. To
propagate this theory is to carry forward
one of Satan's great lies for this age.
"Thou shalt make thy prayer unto him,
and he shall hear thee, and thou shalt pay
thy vows." Job 22:27.
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scope and meaning of his Master's Words,
and replies, "To whom shall we go. Thou
hast the words of eternal life."

of the Conscription Bill by
T HEthe passage
United States government, and

the announcement of the registration date
as October 16, has brought home to us the
stern reality that war may be imminent.
The Peace Committee, as appointed by our
last General Conference, has prepared a
brochure which is intended to be helpful
to every minister, and to laymen as well,
in facing the present situation. Copies of
this brochure have been mailed to every
minister in the church and since it makes
direct reference to the Memorials published in 1939, and acknowledged by the government at Washington, D. C , for your
information these can be obtained at the
Publishing House for 10c each, postpaid.
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'Will Ye Also Go Away?'
"OERHAPS no one will ever be able to
•"• explain or fully to understand the feeling of our Lord Jesus as He looked expectantly into the faces of His audience in
that little gathering by the Sea and searched for loyalty. It would be interesting
too, would it not, to be able to portray the
feelings and emotions felt by each individual heart of His disciples, as they faced
this question squarely and looked into the
Master's face. We should not, however,
overlook the fact that no matter what sort
of an expression they may have assumed,
nothing could be hid from Him who knows
the hearts of all men. Perhaps some were
only halfway sincere, others may have been
wholly indifferent, a few may have been
hostile. Our Lord here was putting these
disciples to the acid test. Many who had
followed Him, belonged to the rabble who
were thinking only of loaves and fishes;
others for comfort or gain for themselves.
But our Lord had put His teaching in such
a way that these were soon dispersed. Without doubt He did it deliberately. Of what
use to Him were those who followed only
because of the loaves and fishes! And
now, He gets down into the heart of the
matter and would search out the circle of
even His own intimate friends.
It was a hard saying for them to receive
when Jesus said, "I am the living bread
which came down from heaven. Except ye
eat the flesh of the Son of Man and drink
His blood, ye have no life in you." But to
these people who had drifted so far from
the Book which had plainly declared unto
them that "man should not live by bread
alone but by every word that proceedeth
out of the mouth of God," His words
brought a sting and a challenge. Yea, it
brought many out into open hatred, not
because perhaps that they could not have
understood, for even the most simple
among them must have realized that what
•Jesus said was some sort of a challenge
of a whole-souled acceptance of the truth
He was trying to teach.
We conclude therefore, that the difficulty
did not lie so much in their incapability
of understanding Him, as it lay in the fact
of a stubborn will. Jesus said, "The words
that I speak unto you are spirit and they
are life." These words were not so hard
to understand except to those who were
hardened in heart, and as Augustine says,
"They were only incredible to the incredu1ous. ??
What Jesus was trying to tell them was
that life eternal is in the Son of Man,
and as Jesus now looks upon the few remaining, Peter, at least partially senses the

Today, as never before, is history repeating itself. There are many who, because
of their hostility, have long since separated
themselves from Christ. Others, wholly
indifferent, have naturally dropped away.
Others, only half-hearted and partially sincere, have set their hearts upon other
objects which they thought more worthy of
their devotion, and have allowed them to
take the place of Christ. Others feel that
some demand the Lord has made of them
is too great, the price is too high to pay,
and so these have gone away. It should always be remembered that in the closing
days of this age, the Scripture promises
there will be a remnant, but that many
shall fall away. We will do well not to
become panicky and surely we ought to be
convinced that there is nothing wrong with
the Gospel that demands so much. The
Lord Himself said, "Father, if it be thy
will, let this cup pass from me. Nevertheless, not my will but thine be done." Can
we do less than our Lord.
Now the great wonder is not that so
many go away, but that so many remain.
There are too many Christians who have a
self-satisfied, comfortable feeling, and it is
most deceptive to be so well satisfied- with
oneself. Often when this condition is present, there is something basically wrong
with us, and we need to have the divine
searchlight turned upon our lives. God is
never satisfied to have us live on a low
plane. Always we are capable of something higher, better and more noble. This
is why the Gospel continually insists on an
entire denunciation of oneself. In fact, it
demands a total death to self, and the Gospel is continually throwing out a challenge
to sacrifice and suffering. In as great a
measure as our Lord looked with expectancy upon His disciples on that memorable
day when He asked them the above question, just so, He looks expectantly to His
people tiow. The heart of the Good Shepherd continually yearns over His sheep. He
wishes them to feed in His pasture. That
across the roadway or further down the
mountain slope may look very green, but it
is the Lord's pasture that satisfies. Life anywhere, anytime without Christ is not as rosy
as some people try to think. It is the path
that leads Godward, in which Christ is the
centered one in thought and living, that
leads upward.
In the light of that middle cross of Calvary, let us make our decisions, make them
firmly and unhesitatingly so that our Lord
will never need to say to us, "Will ye also
9"

go away:
"But as we were allowed of God to be
put in trust with the Gospel; even so we
speak; not as pleasing men, but God,
which trieth our hearts."—I Thess. 2:4,
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A Day of Prayer
H. K.

Kreider

The following is part of the sermon delivered by Bish. Henry K. Kreider in the Pal- taught all the awful sins of lust in order lo
myra Church, Sept. 8, 1940. Upon request he
inflame them with a spirit of murder and
submitted it for publication.—Cor.
' killing that this nation may retain world
Notes on the thought of a day of prayer for supremacy, and forget the Christ who
our nation as requested by the President of
bought them?
the TJ. S.

OMANS 13:1 tells of subjection to
magistrates, and tells us there is no
power but of God and the powers that be
are ordained of God. Deuteronomy 8:2
reads as follows. Thou shalt remember all
the way which the Lord thy God led thee
these forty years in the wilderness, to humble thee, and to prove thee, to know what
was in thine heart, whether thou wouldest
keep his commandments or no.
John 18:36, My kingdom is not of this
world, if my kingdom were of this world,
then would my servants fight.
As we enter into the thought of prayer
for peace for this great nation, we must
be emptied of political animosity and be
filled with the Holy Spirit of God. We
must not become confused between the inherent rights of the kingdom of God. and
the kingdom of this world. Most of the
thirteen original colonies, (the very foundation of this great nation), were settled or
founded by religious refugees from the
countries of central and western Europe,
from whence they fled to the wilds of the
western hemisphere, landing and settling
on the eastern coast of what is now the
U. S., from the shores of Massachusetts to
St. Augustine, Florida. They sought a
faith's pure shrine.
The servants of God are admonished in
I Tim. 2:1-2 that first of all, supplications,
prayers, intercessions and giving of thanks,
be made for all men, for kings, and for
all that are in authority; that we may lead
a quiet and peaceable life in all godliness
and honesty. Certainly, if it was necessary already in the time of the Apostle
Paul, we must conclude that it is also
necessary in this present evil day. Shall
the prayers of Christian people then be
that only the civic peace be perpetuated
and the nation be permitted to continue in
its Sabbath desecration, be lovers of pleasure more then lovers of God, allowing people to gather at auto races, baseball
grounds, movies, dances, beer parties and
be given free lance to the lust of the flesh,
the lust of the eye and the pride of life on
the Lord's Day. and the men in high office
lead the people into lending, spending,
drinking, adultery and what not, when we.
are plainly taught, that righteousness exalteth a nation, but sin is a reproach to any
people, and that the wicked shall be turned
into hell and all the nations that forget
God.
Shall this great nation continue in flagrant disregard of the Lord's Day and our
youths be taught the art of war, and be

Or, should our prayer for a return to the
faith of our fathers, that from the Chief
Executive of nation in conjunction with all
the other great and small, high and low,
humble themselves before God, like the
king of Nineveh, and repent in sack cloth
and ashes, that God might be moved with
mercy and spare the nation from the horrors of war? It is very commonplace, in
times of great national emergencies to call
to prayer, but a call to prayer and prayer
itself are two widely different things. In
such a time when even many ungodly and
wicked and scornful men, fail at heart and
become excited, it is not very difficult to
make a call for prayer, but how about the
times of the Presidential Balls, it might be
more humiliating to issue a call to the nation for prayer. Why not pray that we
return and rebuild the family altar around
our firesides. We believe that this nation
can get back to God, as well as Nineveh
did, if the inhabitants and individuals take
the route with them.
So let us pray that God will fill men's
hearts, with the fear of God, which is the
beginning of wisdom, and Psalms 67:5, 67,
Let the people praise thee, 0 God; let all
the people praise thee, then shall the earth
yield her increase; and God, even our own
God, shall bless us. God shall bless us;
and all the ends of the earth shall fear
him. Amen.

A Task for All
Menno 0.

Brubaker

recent years the unemployment situI Nation
has been one of the great problems in many countries of the world. A
number of things are responsible for this
existing condition. Among them are the
rapid increase in population and the use of
machinery in place of human labor. This
unemployment situation has brought many
people in a state of want, which called for
some form of relief. While some, perhaps
many, have taken advantage of various
forms of relief who were not worthy, there
are also many who gladly would toil and
labor to earn their living if they could
only find employment. Grave troubles between labor and capital have arisen, resulting in strikes, etc.
But all this time there has been a task
that has been neglected for want of earnest
consecrated workers. It is the task committed to the Church by her Savior and
Master, the Lord Jesus Christ. It is the
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task of bringing the gospel to every creature.
When He was yet with his disciples on
this earth he was greatly moved with the
need of humanity. On one occasion, when
he was especially moved with compassion
he explained, "The harvest truly is plenteous, but the laborers are few; pray ye
therefore the Lord of the harvest to send
forth laborers into his harvest." Today
these words apply in a greater measure
than when they were spoken. They should
stir us more than ever, and cause us to lift
up our eyes and look on the fields, for they
are white already to harvest.
A report by the Census Bureau, based on
1936 statistics, gives the total membership
of the religious denominations of the
United States at 55,807,366. This count
includes the Catholic Churches. We at once
observe that not half of the present population are even church members. Thirty
million children and youths are without
Christian
instruction.
Thousands
of
churches are standing idle and going to
decay. Some denominations are in great
need of men who will give themselves to
the ministry of the Word. Set these
enormous figures and conditions under the
far greater numbers as applied to the
whole world, and the sum presents to us
the enormity of the task. Is there work
for every Christian? There surely is. My
brother and sister, does God hold you and
me responsible for finishing this great
task. We are not alone responsible. But
we are responsible to help all we can.
Any soul with any spiritual life at all is
interested in the salvation of others. We
can put our interest to action and we will
be surprised how rapidly it will increase.
We should lift up our eyes and look on the
fields. We should center our interests
wholeheartedly on the cause of Christ. We
should have the attitude of the shoe-cobbler, who, when asked what his business
was, replied, "My business is preaching
Christ; and I mend shoes to make a living."
There is hardly a greater need in Christian service than the ministry of prayer,
real earnest intercessory prayer. This moot
effective service is the most neglected. It
often requires less determination to travel
many miles to fulfill some service or
charge than to get down to real prayer.
There is no type of service that Satan tries
to hinder more than the ministry of prayer.
Not all can give much, not all can sing
and teach and preach. Not all can go.
But all who meet the conditions can pray.
Some one has said, "Pray, pray, PRAY!
pray definitely; pray intensely; pray persistently ; meet the conditions of prevailing
prayer, and be sure to pray through."
Too many of us are thinking of the things,
perhaps great things we hope to do in the
to-morrows, and fail to see and do the
many little things we can and should do
for Christ today. Perhaps we think of the
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dollar we hope we can give to-morrow,
and hold for ourselves the penny we could
give today. A penny given to God today
may be worth a hundred-fold more tomorrow. Let us be faithful in the little
things God wants us to do today. It will
help prepare us for greater service later.
The time is coming and already is at our
door when men without preparation and
training will have difficulty in finding employment in the business and commercial
walks of life. Far more does God need
prepared workers. He will prepare the
yielded soul. Only He can make us vessels meet for His use. The challenge is before us. What will we do?
I hope God will use the following appeal, written by A. 0 . Brubaker and placed
in my file some years ago, to effectively
drive this challenge and urgent need to
some whom God will be able to use in the
spreading of the Gospel:
WANTED—Humble, earnest, enthusiastic,
love-inflamed, soul-inspired, Spirit-filled,
consecrated men and women, to disseminate the Gospel of Salvation by
faith in Jesus Christ to the millions of
sin-burdened, hopeless, benighted souls
on earth. The call is urgent, great reward to those who prove faithful. Any
person not possessing the above named
qualifications cannot be accepted; for
further information consult the Word of
God, and the undersigned.
Jesus Christ
His Church, and
Millions in heathen darkness.

If you have to sing, sing mumbly and out
of tune.
7. Never pay in advance, especially for
religion. Wait until you set your money's
worth, and then wait a little longer. At
least till the end of the quarter, and then
tell the steward to advance it to you.
(S. Never encourage a preacher if you
like the sermon, keep it to yourself. Many
a preacher has been ruined by flattery.
Don't let his blood be on your head.
9. It is good to tell your preacher's failings to any stranger who may happen in.
They may be a long time finding it out.
10. If your church unfortunately happens to be harmonious call it indifference
or lack of zeal, or anything you have a
mind to, except what it is.
11. If there happen to be a few zealous
workers in the church, make a tremendous
protest against the church being run by a
clique.
Last but not least is the neglect of prayer
meetings. Of course the Sunday School
is out of the question.
Reader, what about it? In Ephesians
4:27, Give no place to the Devil. God
forbid that we as Christian people should
assist Satan to destroy God's work by our
inconsistencies in our conduct toward the
church of which we are a member.
Your membership is a challenge to you
and demands the best. Remember the
words of Jesus in Matthew 12:30, "He that
is not with me is against me; and he that
gathereth not with me scattereth abroad."
United we stand, divided we fall.
•—Selected from Gospel Banner.

How to Advance or Kill a
Church

T

HERE is no neutral ground on this
question. If we are not in some way
contributing to the advance of the church
we are helping to kill it.
From the fact that we are a member of
the church we are duty bound to make it
the very best possible by putting our best
into it.
Paul, in writing to the Romans, chapter
12, verse 11, "Not slothful in business,
fervent in spirit, serving the Lord." To
be at a white heat, serving the Lord.
Here are a few ways by which we may
kill a church:
1. By neglecting or staying away.
2. If you come, come late, or with a
grudge in your heart.
3. Never accept office. It is better to
stay outside and criticize.
4. Visit other churches half the time
to show your pastor that you are not tied
to-him, or stay at home and listen in on
the radio. There is nothing like independence.
5. Let the pastor earn his money. Let
him do all the work.
6. Sit pretty well back and never sing.

Short Sayings
Arranged
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by Rev. D. J.

Storms

'J ORK is no less indispensable than
prayer.—McFayden.
He that lives to live forever never fears
death.—Penn.
Love is the natural breath of the eternal
God.—Messenger of God.
They shall neither lower my standard
nor myself.—Anon.
My son hear the instruction of thy father, and forsake not the law of thy mother.
—Solomon.
What we long for reveals what we are.
Desire is a truer revelation than deed.
—Onward.
If our faith is small we must use it: we
never learn to see by closing our eyes.
—Onward.
A man may possibly dodge a rifle bullet,
but he cannot dodge nature's law.—Onward.
If we would conquer souls without war
then we must be armed with the love of
God.—Messenger of God.
What you possess at your death will belong to another but what you are will be
yours forever.—Van Dyke.
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Size does not mean greatness. Alexander and Napoleon were both small men;
"and John Wesley was smaller still.—Onward.
Royal blood in the ancestry cannot make
everyone a king, nor can the stain of sin
and shame in the line of descent doom one
to failure.—Sel.
Has God given us a Book that is faulty?
Never! I believe it from cover to cover.
—Rev. Dinsdale Young.
Be less given to speculation than to
practice; cultivate faith rather than doubt;
peace of heart rather than subtle enquiries.
—Geikie.
The only man who has a right to laugh
at other people's mistakes is the one who
never makes any himself. This would silence most of the laughing.—Onward.
From the day of my conversion I have
been surer that I was born again, than I
am that I was born the first time; for I
can't remember my first birth, but the second I'll remember throughout all eternity,
and I shall never cease to praise the Lord
that redeemed me.—Bro. Moses.
A minister observing a man on the road
breaking stones, and kneeling to get at his
work better, remarked: "Ah, John, I wish
I could break the stony hearts of my hearers as easily as you are breaking those
stones." "Perhaps, master, you do not
work on your knees," was the reply.
—Wonderful Word.

Our Only Hope
*LJ EBREWS 12:24 tells us that we are
•"• •"• come "to the Blood of sprinkling, that
speaketh better things than that of Abel/'
We who profess His (our Lord's) Name
and have confessed Him as our Savior,
have found "that" peace, not as the world
giveth—but alone through the Blood of
His Cross—not through some knowledge
of doctrine, observance of ceremonies or
even a certain form of experience, therefore the Blood of Jesus is the life of all
vital Godliness and our only hope.
Spurgeon has well said: "The dropping of His Blood is as music of Heaven
to the penitent sons of earth. We are full
of sin, but the Savior bids us lift our
eyes to Him, and as we gaze upon His
streaming wounds, each drop of Blood as
it falls cries. 'It is finished': I have made
an end of sTn * * if thou hast come to
the Blood of Sprinkling, thou wilt feel thy
need of coming to it every day. He who
does not desire (by faith) to wash in that
every day, has never washed in it at all.
The believer ever feels it to be his joy and
privilege that there still is a Fountain
opened. Past experiences are doubtful
food for Christians; a present coming to
Christ alone can give joy and comfort. Let
us sprinkle our door post fresh with Blood
and then feast upon the Lamb, assured that
the destroying angel must pass by us."
— C . C. S., in the Rural Evangel
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Choma, N. Rhodesia, So. Africa.
Wanezi Mission: Elder and Mrs. J. Paul
George, Wanezi Mission, Filabusi, So. Rhodesia, So. Africa.
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General Superintendent: Bishop and Mrs. A. D.
M. Dick, Saharsa, B. N. W. Ry., Dist. Bhagalpur, India.
Saharsa: Miss Anna M. Steckley, Miss Esther
Buckwalter, Miss Lepra Yoder, Saharsa, B.
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Miss Ella Gayman, Supaul, B. N. W. Ry.,
Dist. Bhagalpur, India.
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India.
Barjora: Eld. and Mrs. G. E. Paulus, Barjora,
P. O. Tribenigunj, via Supaul, B. N. W. Ry.,
District Bhagalpur, India.
MISSIONARIES OH FURLOUGH
Elder and Mrs. Cecil I. Cullen. Gormley, Ont.
Miss Anna M. Eyster, 637 Third Ave.,
Upland, California.
Mrs. Naomi Lady, 637 Dale View Ave., Dayton, Ohio, c. o. H. H. Mann.
Annie E. Winger, Delisle, Sask., Can.
Bro. and Sr. D. B. Hall, 620 First Ave, Upland, Calif.
Anna Wolgemuth. Lawn, Pa.
Miss Effle Rohrer, Ludlow Falls, Ohio.
Miss Martha Kauffman, 319 Spruce St., AbiMrs. Emma Frey, 2501 Bartlett St., San
Gabriel, Calif.

HOME MISSIONS
City Missions
Altoona Mission, 613 Fourth Ave., Altoona, Pa.,
Herman G. and Laura Miller.
Buffalo Mission, 25 Hawley St., Buffalo, N. Y.,
Earl C. and Myrtle Bossert.
Ohieago Mission, 6039 Halsted St., Chicago,
111., Sarah Bert, Supt., C. J. Carlson, Pastor
and Asst. Supt., Avas Carlson, Harriet
Gough, Alice K. Albright, Rosa Eyster.
Dayton Mission, 601 Taylor St., Dayton, Ohio,
W. H. and Susie Boyer, Eva Dick, Angeline
Cox.
"God's Love Mission," 1524 Third Ave., Detroit,
Mich., William and Willa Lewis, Janna
Goins, Ida Eckman.
Home Address: 3953 Wabash.
Messiah Light House Chapel, 1175 Bailey St.,
Harrisburg, Pa., John L. Minter, Pastor,
Naomi & Anna Wolgemuth. Phone: 26488.
Philadelphia Mission, 3423 N. 2nd St., Philadelphia, Pa., Jesse and Esther Hoover, Emma
Crider, Barbara Hitz.
Life Line Gospel Mission, 832 Kearney St., San
Francisco, Calif., William and Mary Hoke,
Grace Plum, Ruth Bowers.
Home Address: 311 Scott St.,
Welland Mission, 36 Elizabeth Street, Weiland, Ont., Can., Walter and Sadie Reighard.
R u r a l Missions
Canoe Creek Mission, Hollidaysburg, Pa., R. 2,
Elwood C. and Ethel Flewelling.
Gladwin, Michigan:
Mt. Carmel, Charles and Myrtle Nye.
Oak Grove, Melvin Stauft'er.
Houghton Mission, Tillsonburg, Ont., Can.,
R. D. 1, Edward and Emma Gllmore; Idellus
Sider; and Clara Steckley.
Kentucky, Albert H. Engle, Supt.
Fairview, Ella, Ky., Hershey and Dalta
Gramm, Sara Brubaker.
Garlin, Albert and Marjorie Engle, Imogene
Snider, Ruth Freisen.
Home Evangel, Knifley, Ky., Harold and
Alice Wolgemuth.
North Star Mission, Meath Park Station,
Sask., Can., Albert and Geneva Cober, Martha Sentz, Ruth McWilliams.
Stowe Mission, Stowe, Pa., John A. and Emma
L. Climenhaga. Anna Mae Stauffer.
Valley Chapel, Ohio, Henry P. Helsey, Louisville, Ohio, R. R. 2.
Institutions
Messiah Home, 2001 Paxton Street, Harrisburg, Pa., Eld. and Sr. Irvin O. Musser,
Steward and Matron.
Messiah Orphanage, Florin, Pa., Bro. Robert
B. Resconsin, Steward, and Sr. Dorothy
Resconsin, Matron.
Mt. Carmel Orphanage, Morrison, Illinois,
Roy W. Zook, Supt.; Mrs. Roy W. Zook,
Matron; Miss Ella Gish.
Beulah College, Upland, California.
Ja/bbok Bible School, Thomas, Oklahoma.
Messiah Bible College, Grantham, Pa.
Ontario Bible School, Fort Erie, Ont.
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Special Announcements,
Evangelistic Slate, Etc.

EVANGELISTIC SLATE
Alvin C. Burkholder, Upland, California
Rosebank, Ramona, Kans., Nov. 10-24
N. Dickinson County, Kans., Nov. 25-Dec,15
Leedey, Okla., Dec. 29-Jan. 19, '41
Nappanee, Ind., Jan. 21-Feb. 9
Garrett, Ind., Feb. 10-Mar. 2 I
Charlie B. Byers, Chambersburg, Fa., R. 6
Duntroon, Ont., Oct. 13-Nov. 3.
Chicago, 111., Jan., '41, first half
Detroit, Mich., Jan., second half
Merrill, Mich., Feb., second week
Detroit, Mich., March, two or three weeks
D. R. Eyster, Thomas, Oklahoma
Sherkston, Ont., (P. O. Stevensville) Oct. 15Nov. 3
Abner Martin, Elizabethtown, Fa., R. 1
Garlin, Kentucky, Sept. 22-Nov. 3
Clarence Center, N. Y., Nov. 24-Dec. 8
Henry Schneider, Merrill, Michigan
Woodbury, Pa., Nov. 17
Saxton, Pa., Dec.
Wainfleet, Ont., Jan. 5, 1941
E. J. Swalm, Duntroon, Ontario, Canada
Boyle, Ont., Nov. 17-Dec. 8
Markham, Ont., Dec. 29-Jan. 19, 1941
Crossroads, Pa., Jan. 20-Feb. 3
Grantham, Pa., Bible Conference
O. B. Ulery, 1325 Maiden Lane, Springfield, O.
Hillsville, Va., Oct. 6-13
Chambersburg, Pa., Oct. 29-Nov. 17
Canton, Ohio, Jan. 26, '41-Feb. 9
R. X. Witter, Navarre, Kansas
Springfield, Ohio, December
Harrisburg (Mission and Messiah Home),
Jan., '41
Crossroads, Pa., Feb. 9-27
Marshall Winger, St. Anns., Ont, R. 2
Kitchener, Ont., Oct. 13-27
Philadelphia Mission, Pa., Nov. 3-17
Chambersburg, Pa., Dec. 8-22
West Milton, Ohio, Jan. 5-19, '41, approx.
Trappe, Pa., Feb. 2-16, approx.
Freeman, S. Dakota, March 2-16, approx.

TO W H O M T H I S MAY C O N C E R N :
Since t h e w r i t e r h a s grievously erred
while obtaining his n a t u r a l i z a t i o n p a p e r s
and in so doing involved t h e church a n d its
officials, he t h e r e f o r e h u m b l y begs t h e forgiveness of all concerned.
T r u s t i n g t h a t by your p r a y e r s he m a y in
t h e f u t u r e p r o v e himself a faithful a n d consistent m e m b e r of t h i s church, I a m
Your u n w o r t h y brother ,
Ralph H. W i n g e r
MONTGOMERY TENT MEETING
A tent was pitched August 10 at Lemaster
schoolhouse and continued two weeks and a
half with Bro. Jesse Hoover from Philadelphia
as evangelist. Bro. Hoover came filled with
the Spirit and brought heart-searching messages. There were fourteen knelt at the altar
some to be saved and some for a deeper work
of grace.
The meetings were well attended. On Sunday evening Bro. Hoover gave his life history
which was a real inspiration to us. Our
prayer is that God will bless Bro. Hoover as
he goes to other fields of labor.
—Ira H. Lesher, Cor.
DONEGAL DISTRICT TENT MEETING
On Saturday evening, August 10, 1940, a
two-week's series of tent meetings was held
in Bainbridge, about five miles west of Elizabethtown. Our evangelist was Rev. Henry A.
Ginder of Manheim. Bro. Ginder delivered
very stirring and inspirational messages which
were filled with heart-searching truth. A few
unsaved souls sought help at an altar of
prayer.
Several evenings Bro. Ginder had children's
services preceding the sermon. The interest
was very keen.
The attendance of the meetings was very
good. There was fine co-operation from the
people of the town. We pray that God's richest
blessings may follow Bro. Ginder in his future
labors.
—Naomi R. Hilsher, Cor.
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NEWS OF CHURCH ACTIVITY
Love Feasts

California
Pasadena, Sunday evening
Oct. 20
Canada
Clarence Center meet at 2:30 p. m. Oct. 12 & 13
Howick meet at 2:00 p. m. Oct. 12 and 13
Welland meet at 2:00 p. m. Oct. 19 and 20
Waterloo meet at 2:00 p. m. Oct. 19 and 20
Springvale meet at 2:00 p. m. Oct. 26 and 27
Indian?,
Union Grove
Nov. 2, 3
Michigan
Rust
Oct. 12, 13
Garland
Oct. 26, 27
Mooretown
November 9, 10
Michigan District Council will convene on
Monday, following Mooretown love feast.
Ohio
Beulah Chapel
Oct. 26, 27
Pennsylvania
Montgomery Dist. at Montgomery Church
Oct. 12. 13
Graterford Church
October 26 and 27
Souderton
Nov. 9, 10
COMMUNION SERVICE
Communion Service will be held a t Fairland,
Penna., Sunday evening, October 13.
NEWS FROM WATERLOO, ONT.
Our tent meetings opened July 14. Through
some mistake our evangelist Bro. Allen Brubaker of Granville, Pa. was not with us the
first week, so Bro. John Nigh, Bro. Earl Sider,
Bro. Simon Cober and Bro. P. J. Wiebe brought
the messages. Bro. Brubaker arrived July 20
and continued the meetings until August 6.
Heart-searching messages were brought forth
night after night. We are glad for the few
who bowed at an altar of prayer and we trust
they may walk in obedience to His will. We
know God's Word shall not return void and
trust many others shall yet find Christ. May
the blessing of God rest on our brother as he
labors in other fields.
On Sunday, August 11 we were pleasantly
surprised to have in our midst Bro. and Sr.
Howard Hess and son Raymond of Trappe, Pa.
Bro. Hess brought us the morning message
which was appreciated by all.
We appreciated having Bro. and Sr. Carlton
Wittlinger and the ladies quartette of our Ontario Bible School on Wednesday evening,
August 21. We certainly enjoyed the program
rendered.
—Ida W. Cassel, Cor.
HOMECOMING AT SILVERDALE, FA.
Amanda Snyder
I feel like writing an article for the "Visitor" of our great, grand gathering of the
Homecoming day July 28, at the Silverdale
Church, which was the largest gathering we
have had since I know of the church. My
heart was overjoyed, I felt I had a real campmeeting down in my soul during the morning
sermon given by our Bro. A. C. Rosenberger.
It was very inspiring indeed, as he spoke of
the wells in Gen. 24 where Rebecca was
brought to Isaac. He branched out and till
he was through, there was a joy welling up
in our souls and a happiness as Isaiah 12:3
says; with joy we were drawing water from
the wells of salvation and no one could tell* us
there was no joy in salvation, for the very
Presence of God was felt.
Over the noon hour, our young people sang,
having the loud speaker down under the shade
trees in the lawn and lots of chairs, the program was surely enjoyed by all inside and outside.
In short addresses these sons and
daughters spoke of their parents, and their
godly Christian lives.
It was interesting to see acquaintances,
fo.rmer Sunday school goers and neighbors and
relatives perhaps of 55 years ago when the
village here was called Portland. The warm
hand shake and fellowship, the well wishes of
each other, though belonging to different
churches seemed as if we were interested in
each other's welfare. We were reminded of
the old pilgrims who have passed on. How I
used to enjoy their prayer meetings and family worship and their devotions to their God.

They were more particular In their outward
appearance when I joined this church fortv
years ago. No young people were in the
church then. The Brethren were all to have
beards and part their hair, the Sisters were to
wear aprons
and shawls and heavy coverings
S?u?,' t fi? young ones were unwilling to do!
While they were sometimes called formal
nevertheless their devotions to their God had
anv effect
on me. I thought it was the way to
V £- , . S o l e ^ u s b e careful how we speak," for
I believe they know the Lord. May I say
perhaps too much is lost of being devoted to
God, to His service in the church and in our
homes. Among these old saints were, Sarah
Wismer, Mary Rosenberger, Emeline Frederick, Mary Landis, Sr. Joe Landis, and Bro
Joe Detwilers, Samuel Rosenbergers and
Christian Wismer, their lives and devotions
had a great influence on me.
The benediction given at the cemetery included a song by Sr. Ruth Cassel and Bro. and
Sr. Paul Harley, "The Eastern Gate." Prayer
by A. C. Rosenberger; the benediction by E. C.
Rosenberger which was very effective and
touching. There was no prayer for the dead,
but for the living to prepare to meet their
loved ones and first of all to meet Jesus.
FIRST PBAYEB MEETING IN STOWE
PARSONAGE—"For there is a time there for
every purpose and every work." Eccl. 3:17
(last clause). After the Home Mission Board
had purchased the house two doors from the
Mission Hall this past spring, we found that
there was time for every work. It was then
time to pull paper off the walls, sweep, scrub,
paint, putty windows, rebuild chimneys, plumbing, etc. The people here, as in the time of
Nehemiah, "had a mind to work," and "So thev
strengthened their hands for this good w o r k "
Neh. 2:18. After six weeks of hard labor, from
early morn to late at night we as a Mission
family were ready to move in. Then we could
say, "The men, (women and children too) did
the work faithfully." II Chronicles 34:12. How
happy we were to realize that we were moving into a house owned by the church and that
we would not be crowded, and altogether in
one building. We surely owe our thanks to
the Lord.
AVe tried to show our appreciation when the
doors were opened for the first public prayer
meeting on the 23rd day of September. About
45 attended and our hearts were moved to
deeper consecration as we saw our dear ones
entering with expressions of love, both by way
of testimony and gifts such as canned fruit,
vegetables, groceries, and $10.60 in cash. All
this is greatly appreciated and maj" God's
best rest upon each one that supported the
work so faithfully. How much we owe to our
Lord. What more could we do than to resolve
within our hearts to put forth greater efforts,
in a whole-hearted way to help upbuild the
Kingdom of God?
It was our happy privilege to have with us
Rev. Clayton Engle, wife and daughter. Bro.
Engle was the first evangelist here a t Stowe
and several made mention in their testimony
how God had saved them through the preaching of Bro. Engle. He spoke from the 15th
chapter of John and presented some very
precious truths. Our pastor then gave expressions of appreciation to those "who have
stood by us so faithfully during our busy season. Sometimes we feel that the devil would
try to tear down the work of the Lord but
we are glad to say t h a t we have had enough
of ripples coming our way to make our anchor hold a little firmer. Satan may try to
discourage us but we know the work here is
the Lord's work, these are His people, we are
His messengers. God is on our side, so His
work will go forward, and the people will see,
hear and know, "That this work was
wrought of our God." Neh. 6:16.
Continue to pray for the work here at Stowe.
May God bless you for your gifts. Come and
see and give as the Lord has prospered you.
We will appreciate a visit from any of the
Brethren coming this way.
In the Master's Service,
Anna Mae Stauffer.

•.^MARRIAGES^-MARTIN-BRECHBILL—On Saturday, Aug.
31, 1940 at 4:30 in Messiah Bible College auditorium, Grantham, Penna., a very pretty wedding was solemnized in the presence of a large
number of relatives and friends when Bro.
John Z. Martin, son of Bro. and Sr. Abner
Martin, Elizabethtown, Penna., and Sr. Anna
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Mae Brechbill, daughter of Bro. and Sr. Jesse
Brechbill, were united in holy matrimony. Rev.
A. W. Climenhaga, uncle of the bride officiated,
assisted by Rev. Abner Martin, father of the
bridegroom. May heaven's benediction rest
upon them as they walk the pathway of life
together.
TEMFLIN-BOOKS—On Friday, August 31,
1940, Sister Orpha Books, daughter of Bro. and
Sr. Theron Books of Cleona, Pa., and James
Templin of Lebanon, Pa., were united in marriage at the home of the bride at six o'clock
by Eld. Henry Hostetter. May the blessing
of the Lord rest upon them.
ZOOK-SWITZER — On Thursday evening,
Sept. 12, 1940, at the home of the bride's parents, in the presence of a large number of
relatives and friends, Sr. Lear Switzer, daughter of Bro. and Sr. Samuel Switzer, Thomas,
Okla., was united in holy wedlock with Bro.
Bert Zook, son of Bro. and Sr. H. B. Zook of
Abilene, Kans. The ceremony was performed
by Bish. D. R. Eyster of Thomas. May God
bless this union.

<""* O B I T U A R I E S ^ * ,
VARNEY—Ruth Helen Varney was born
near Morrison, Illinois, on Feb. 21, 1940. She
died a babe on Mar. 29, 1940, being just Ave
weeks and one day old, an only daughter of
the home. Left to mourn her early departure
are her parents, Elmer and Helen Varney. She
is also survived by her two grandparents, who
mourn her passing.
"God touched her with his finger, and she
slept."
The funeral was held in the Franklin Corners Church and burial in the Franklin cemetery.
BRUMBAUGH: —• Clarence Kneisly Brumbaugh, son of Vernon and Florence Brumbaugh
was born near Dayton, Ohio, Oct. Sth, 1918 and
departed this life Sept. 15, at the age of 21
years, 11 months and 7 days. He was instantly
killed in an automobile accident in which two
other young men lost their lives.
His pleasant appearance and attractive personality won for him many friends who held
him in high esteem. As a boy he attended
regularly the Fairview Sunday School and was
considered a member of the Young People's
Class at the time of his death.
He leaves to mourn their loss a father and
mother, one sister, Evelyn Engle of Owosso,
Mich., and two brothers, Paul of Englewood,
and Ralph at home.
Funeral services in charge of O. B. Ulery
and William Boyer were held in Fairview
Church, Englewood, O., Sept. 18. Interment in
adjoining cemetery.
HAULMAN—James Rush Haulman
was
born near Ft. Louden, Pa., Dec. 19th, 1856, and
departed this life a t his home, North Hampton, O., Aug. 31st, 1940 at the age of 83 years,
7 months and 12 days.
On April 20, 1880 he was united in marriage
to Anna Ora Sutton. To this union were born
three children, Mrs. Orma Meeks and Charles
Haulman, of Springfield, O. and Sister Ethel
Eltherington who cared for him at his home
during the last weeks of his illness.
In 1916 during a tent meeting a t North
Hampton he earnestly sought the Lord for the
forgiveness of his sins, and took a definite
stand for Christ. He later united in fellowship with the Brethren in Christ and continued
his profession until his death. • He was an
earnest Bible Student and had made a practice
of reading his Bible through at least once a
year for a number of years before his death.
He loved the ministry of the Word, always an
interested listener during a sermon.
In the last days of his life he gave the testimony that everything was clear between him
and his God and that he was ready to meet his
maker.
Funeral services were held at Beulah Chapel,
Springfield, O., Sept. 2, by O. B. Ulery and
Wilbur Snider. Interment in New Carlisle
cemetery.

The stronghold of the Anakim became
the possession and habitation of Caleb
(Joshua 15:13). The point of peril was
the place of possession. It is where special foes are encountered but met in the
courage of faith that the mightiest victories
are won; our foes become our food; our
dread is changed to our bread.—Selected.

328

(8)

E V A N G E L I C A L

VISITOR

Why Did Christ Die the Death
of the Cross?
(Continued from previous issue)
TQ UT praise God it is equally true that the
•*•* cross of Christ has measured out the
length and breadth and height and depth
of the love of God in the gift of a redeemer who closed the gates of hades, and
opened the gates of Heaven for all who
hear and believe (John 1:49-51; 3:16-36).
As sin through Adam has been universal,
so salvation through Christ must be made
potential to all (and so accordingly)
"Where sin abounded grace did much
more abound and opened a way back to
God for every sinner." Thus the bridge of
salvation provided a way out of the old
sphere of sin and death into the new way
of life in Christ Jesus, for all who will
acknowledge themselves sinners needing a
Savior (Heb. 10:19-20; John 10:9 ; 1 4 : 6 ) .
"For the grace of God that bringeth salvation to all men hath appeared" Tit.
2 : 1 1 ) ; "There is one God and one mediator between God and men, the man Christ
Jesus who gave Himself a ransom for all"
(I Tim. 2:5-6). "All we like sheep have
gone astray; we have turned every one to
his own way and the Lord hath laid on
Him the iniquity of us a l l " (Isa. 5 3 : 6 ) ;
"But we see Jesus who was made a little
(while) lower than the angels for the
suffering of death crowned with glory and
honor; that He by the grace of God should
taste death for every man" (Heb 2 : 9 ) .
Thus seen Christ Jesus died sufficiently for
all mankind lost through sin in Adam,
but efficiently only for those who believe
and receive Him as their personal redeemer and Savior. Compare Rom. 3:24-26;
8:31-34; II Cor. 5:21.
To be made sin for us was an awful
cup for Christ to drink when He hung
on Calvary's cross (Psa. 7 5 : 8 ; Rev. 14:10).
"But none of the ransomed ever knew,
How deep were the waters that He crossed;
And how dark was the night which the
Lord passed through
Ere He found the sheep that was lost."
— E . Cleophane.
"O the love that drew salvation's plan!
0 the grace that brought it down to man!
O the mighty gulf that God did span
At Calvary!
Mercy there was great and grace was free;
Pardon there was multiplied to m e ;
There my burdened soul found liberty,
At Calvary!
—Spiritual Hymns, 194.
Finally, "Christ crucified the power of
God, the wisdom of God" (I Cor. 1:23-24).
How horrible is the thought that man today is turning from that cross, the great

E. Lewis Berg
religious world like the Greeks of old,
speak of it as foolishness. And how solemn the thought that all those who turn
away from it are those who perish. The
sentence of eternal death and darkness is
thus pronounced upon the different unitarian "ism's", like Christian Science, Spiritism, Theosophy, and others similar. The
Theologists, the destructive critics, and a
host of other infidels who garb themselves
as ministers of righteousness, all denying
the deity of Christ and despising the cross
as the only redemption and foundation,
"hope of eternal life," are on the road to
eternal perdition and loss. How Satan
hates the cross and tries today in many
ways to obscure it. So much the more
should we exalt it and lift it high. The
preaching of the cross was never needed
more than today; Satan is powerless on
Calvary ground. "They overcame him
by the blood of the Lamb, and the word
of their testimony—(evidence of divine
supernatural power) (Acts 4:13, 3 1 ; 1 4 : 3 ;
19:8) —and they loved not their lives unto
the death"—self sacrificing (Matt. 16:25;
I Cor. 10:23-24; Phil. 2 : 4 ; II Tim. 2:713).
Let us glory in the cross; boast in it.
It has made us dead to the world and the
world dead to us (Gal. 6:14.) Alas! that
God's people live out so little of the cross,
and show so little that separation which
the cross has accomplished and which the
cross demands. He died for us and rose
again that we might have life and live for
Him (II Cor. 5:14-15).
1. "When I survey the wondrous cross,
On which the Prince of glory died;
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.
4. "Were the whole realm of nature mine
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all."
And so we conclude—how wonderful,
infinitely important and far reaching the
cross of Christ in its gracious provisions
and results, providing atonement, propitiation, vindication, redemption, reconciliation, perfect justification, and peace with
God. Twofold: Through the cross the old
man is put to death and we have become
a new creation in Christ. Through the
cross we have perfect victory over the
flesh, the world, and the devil; through it
has been purchased for us every spiritual
blessing. It is the cross which has forever
shut the gates of hades, and opened the
portals of eternal glory to be with Him,
like Him and His fellow heirs. Such is

October 7, 1940
the kindness and love, mercy, and
power of God through Christ crucified,
* risen and glorified, and a pentecostal ministration of life in the terms of the new
covenant. But the half has never been
told; proclaim anywhere and everywhere
and God's almighty power in salvation will
be manifested. And let it be said that
while the cross was known in that past
eternity, it can never be forgotten in all
eternity to come. It is the eternal cross.
Never can its blessed memory be erased
from the hearts of the redeemed.
Every
fresh glory in eternity when God displays
the surpassing riches of his grace in kindness toward us through Christ Jesus (Eph.
2:7) has its source in the work of the cross
and will bring forth the never ending
acclamation. Worthy is the Lamb that was
slain to receive power and riches and wisdom and strength and honor and glory and
blessing. (See Rev. 5:9-14).
"Reveal that cross to me, O Lord!
That I may see the sacrifice
There offered and in it the way
To a recovered Paradise.
"Light up that cross to me, O Lord!
That I its heavenly power may know.
The health, the pardon and the joy
Which from its open fountain flows.
"Unveil that face to me, O Lord!
Once hid in darkness for my sin;
That in its light I may rejoice,
And with true boldness enter in.
"Withdraw each cloud that hides the cross;
Let nothing come between that face
And this faint heavy eye of mine
That longs to see its heavenly grace."

Finally—the enemies of the cross of
Christ may be divided into two classes,
and many millions. First—those who profess to be followers of Christ belonging to
some church but shrink from self-denial
and fail from true separation of the corruption that is in the world through (depraved) lust, by not becoming identified
with Christ in His death, burial, and
resurrection, to walk in newness of life in
a full consecration to Cod (Rom. 6:3, 4,
9-12; Gal. 2 : 2 0 ; Phil. 3:17-21; Tit. 1:16).
Second—those who deny the fall of mankind into sin and loss and the need of
redemption (II Peter 2:1-3; Jude 3 : 5 ;
Heb. 10:26-31).
Let the cross despisers beware! Only
the blood washed can stand before the
throne of God and serve Him day and
night forever (Rev. 7:14-15). The lot of
those who reject the blood will be the same
as the lot of the first born sons of Egypt
who had no blood on the door post—
they shall fall under the sword of the avenging angel (Exodus 12:29-30). Mark the
thrice repeated in John 8:21-23, "If ye
believe not that I am he ye shall die in
your sins." How unspeakably terrible a
possibility to die without Christ. Hast
thou considered and counted the cost?
"It is a fearful thing to fall into the hands
of the living God" (Heb. 10:28-31).
Foregoing are thoughts from a number
of different able teachers, evangelists, and
writers, with numerous thoughts and appropriate Scripture references added.
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"Save, Lord I Perish"
had little use for GodT HeONYhadMADISON
sailed on the Ripley Castle for

years, plying between England and the
West African coast with an occasional trip
across the north Atlantic to New York,
where he had been born. Tony was perhaps
neither better nor worse than a multitude
of his kind who go down to the sea in ships
and do business in the great waters of the
world, carrying the flag of the Empire
around the Seven Seas. He had caroused
in Port Said, Aden and Colombo, and had
what he popularly termed a "good time"
in Lagos and a score of other places.
It was the Chief Officer who started
Tony's trouble. He talked to him about
his soul and about God, about Christ and
salvation. Tony had never troubled to inquire of himself or anybody else if he had
a soul. And that God should have some
sort of personal interest in him was something that had never come within the orbit
of his thinking. But he respected the Chief
Officer a lot. He saw that there was something different in this man, an indefinable
something that set him apart. Not that he
was in the least stand-offish. That wasn't
it. As a matter of fact he was more approachable than any of the other officers he
had sailed with. Neither was it his ability
as a seaman, though he respected that. It
was a quality that Tony could not define,
but of which he was terribly conscious
nevertheless.
Tony wondered about what he had heard
as he stood in the engine room that night
off the coast of West Africa. In a vague
way he speculated on what he had heard
from the officer. He was not troubled very
much. It did not seem a practical thing to
him. Faith and prayer were nebulous
qualities. He, Tony Madison, had little
need of them. He thought of Port Said,
and the Canaries, of Mata and Gib., and
all the delights he had experienced there.
But somehow they only brought a fleeting
sense of remorse. It was hot to-night down
below, and he was thirsty. He felt stifled
and in the need of a drink. Staggering up
the ladder from the engine room he found
himself a drink of water and pushed out
on the deck for a breath of air.
It was dark to-night and close, but the
sea was fairly calm, only the long Atlantic
swell rocked the ship in the immense cradle of the deep. Not a soul was on deck
so far as he could see. Tony sat on the
rail. It was his favorite position. He
looked at the phosphorescence in the sea
as the ship plowed her way onward. Suddenly he felt everything go round and
round, and was conscious that he was falling. His startled shriek was cut short as
he plunged headfirst into the surging waters
of the tropical ocean. When he came to the
surface the lights of the 14,000 ton ship

were far away in the distance. Tony yelled,
but he might have saved his breath. The
ship's crew and passengers were fast
asleep except the lookout at the bow of the
boat, and as Tony had fallen over the stem
there was little chance that the lookout was
aware of his plight.
The sudden immersion in the waters of
the Atlantic had revived him, but in his
heart was a sickening terror. Tony had
sailed these seas often. He had amused
himself many times watching the hungry
sharks, those tigers of the sea, playing
around the ship. He had seen them come
up to the surface with a rush, as something

Each Other
/ / we knew each other better,
We would praise where now we blame.
We would know each bears his burden,
Wears some hidden cross of shame;
We would feel the heartaches better
They so long alone have borne,
If we knew each other better
We would praise instead of scorn.
If we knew each other better,
You and I and all the rest,
Seeing down beneath the surface
To the sorrows all unguessed,
We would quit our cold complaining
And a hand of trust extend,
If we knew each other better,
We would count each one a friend.
We can know each other better
If we take the time to try,
Little deeds of loving kindness
Make a better by and by;
Just a look of understanding
Brings a touch with all mankind,
We can know each other better—
Yes—seeking, we shall
find.—Selected.

was thrown overboard, and turn upon their
backs, exposing their white bellies as they
seized some object of food with their razor-like teeth. Tony shuddered. His whole
life seemed to pass before him. He saw
New York and Coney Island, where he had
spent so much time when a boy. In agony
of soul he saw himself as he really was.
The "good times" were now ashes of
Sodom in his mouth. He was three hundred
miles from the nearest land, a poor swimmer struggling for life in a shark-infested
sea! The awful loneliness of it all appalled him—the most lonely man in all the
world, without a doubt.
It seems as though ages had passed since
he fell overboard. And was it only an
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hour or two ago that the Chief Officer had
talked to him about his soul and the necessity of getting right with God? How could
lie get right with God now? Every second
he expected to feel the sharp teeth of a
shark drag him down into the depths of the
Atlantic. The agony of his soul was indescribable, and from the depths of his
heart there burst a cry to God that in His
mercy He might save a poor doomed
wretch struggling for life in the waters of
an unknown sea.
There are many who read this who will
disbelieve it. Scoffers there always have
been. Tony Madison scoffed no longer.
With the utterance of his cry, and the outreach of his faith to God, there came upon
him a wonderful change. A new sense of
peace pervaded his being, a new hope of
rescue surged through his heart, and quietness took the place of terror. How God
could rescue him he did not in the least
know. The Ripley Castle was by now a
mere speck of light in the darkness.
On the ship, far away, a member of the
crew hurried up to the bridge and spoke
to the Chief Officer there. "Man missing,
sir," he said. "Afraid he has fallen overboard." "Who is i t ? " asked the officer.
"Madison, sir."
"Tony?"
"Yes, sir."
"When did you see him l a s t ? "
"An hour ago."
"All right, stand by."
So Tony was gone. The Chief Officer recalled the conversation he had had with
him a few hours since, and in the silence
of the night he lifted his heart to God that
if it were His will He would even now save
that poor creature for His glory. A swift
order to the helmsman, a clang of the gong
in the engine room, and the vessel slowly
turned and headed back across her course
to search in the murky night for a man
who had fallen overboard an hour before
into a sea that was alive with man-eating
sharks. But the Chief Officer was a man of
faith. Around the ship he stationed members of the crew to look and listen. On the
bridge he prayed earnestly for Tony, for
his soul, if not for his life, and that God
might give him both. He also knew the
dangers of the deep and earnestly he besought the Lord to close the mouths of the
hungry sharks as His angel of old had shut
the mouths of lions and delivered Daniel.
What about Tony? Hampered by his
clothes he could make little progress, and
what progress could he make, anyway? It
was three hundred miles to the African
coast, the nearest point of land to him.
No, unless his newly-found God could save
him, Tony knew he was doomed. He did
little more than try to keep afloat while his
inarticulate cry for help went up to the
throne of God. But it reached the ear of
God, and an Almighty arm was thrown
around the sailor struggling for life in the
heavy swell. Around him flew a great
(Continued on page 331)
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we do not use every Christian method
available to make our Sunday school interesting, attractive, and, if you please, entertaining. There is practically no difference between the three terms.
Just one more suggestion. Always give
your Sunday school scholars something to
do in the program. Let them appear in
public frequently. Start it when they are
young. You will not get your young people to take active part if they are kept behind the scenes when they were small children. Now, here is a practical suggestion:
Let this taking part be in the opening exercises of your Sunday school. The scholars
will feel that the Sunday school cannot
start properly unless they are there. They
will be there and there on time because
they are helping to run it.
Much could be said concerning what
methods are good for making the Sunday
school attractive. But do not let us get
the mistaken idea that to have a spiritual
Sunday school program it must be cut and
dried formality. If we do, we will fail.
My conclusion is just a repetition. Let us
keep our Sunday schools spiritual, and then
use every Christian means to make them
attractive. Punctuality difficulties will disappear.—Upland, Calif.
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This Department, conducted by the General Sunday School Board, appears In the first issue of
each month. All material for this department should be sent to C. W Boyer, See'y 2101 Windsor Road, Dayton, Ohio.

Punctuality In Sunday School
Attendance
Millard

He

HEN we hear a Sunday school complain that it is hard to get enough
of its students there to begin the Sunday
school on time, there must be something
wrong. And since the difficulty is getting
there late and not total absence, the trouble
must lie in the Sunday school itself. If
it were because of outside or other attractions, the late-comers would not come at
all. If we were to read the minds of habitual
late comers to Sunday school, it would
probably read something like this: "I am
not in particular interested in going to
Sunday school, but I don't have anywhere
else to go, and I know I should." As a
result such a person usually gets there
but seldom is enthusiastic enough about it
to get there on time.
Of course we must not make a hard and
fast rule and expect everything to follow
the rule. There are exceptions to most
rules. Neither can we speak in very specific terms because each Sunday school has
its own individual circumstances which no
one knows better how to deal with than
the superintendent and workers of that Sunday school. All we'can do is make general
suggestions, and then if your Sunday
school does not have at least one leader
who is enthusiastic and enterprising enough
to build up the school in such a way that
its scholars will want to be there on time,
for the sake of your Sunday school you had
better import one who is, and then support
his program.
I can see not one iota of difference between a lack of punctuality and a lack of
interest. As a rule do you find people going late to prize fights and baseball games.
The reason why they are not late is that
they are intensely interested. The point
is now self-evident. You cannot expect any
boy or girl to be interested in anything that
is not interesting. The Sunday school has
the best thing in the world to offer to the
boys and girls of the world, and I want
to add with double emphasis: that thing
has a right and ought to be presented in the

TARDY SUNDAY SCHOOL
ATTENDANTS—NOTICE

most interesting and attractive manner possible.
As has been suggested the Sunday school
has a great mission and purpose, that of
teaching boys and girls the Bible and getting them to accept its teachings. That
purpose should always be kept foremost
because as soon as it is lost, the Sunday
school has no reason to exist. If we drift
away from the purpose, then all the^Sunday school could be for is entertainment.
It goes without saying that the world has
the Sunday school hopelessly beaten when
it comes to entertainment. But while keeping the supreme purpose ever before us,
we fail to accomplish all that is for us if

IS YOUR SUNDAY SCHOOL
IN ANY OF THESE
RUTS?
A Sunday School that does not start on
time is in a rut.
A Sunday School that does not vary its
opening and closing exercises with special
features is in a rut.
A Sunday school where many are silent
during the singing is in a rut.
A_ Sunday school that does not have a
special follow-up of members away at college, or away on long visits or trips is in a
rut.
A Sunday school that does not have a new
member lookout committee is in a rut.
A Sunday school that does not give special worth-while recognition to its teachers
once a year is in a rut.
A Sunday school that lacks a regular
teachers' council meeting or conference is
in a rut.
A Sunday school that does not offer opportunity for public expression, of the special talents of its members is in a ruf.
A Sunday school that does not give a
special wholehearted welcome to its visitors
of all ages every session is in a rut.
A Sunday school that cannot inspire study
of the lessons in advance by the majority
of its members is in a rut.
A Sunday school that does not close at a
uniformly fixed time is Sn a rut.
A Sunday school that frequently cuts
short the lesson time of teachers is in a rut.
A Sunday school that does not stress memory work as to both songs and Scripture
by all ages is in a rufi.
A Sunday school that does not give large
place to evangelistic and missionary appeals
is in a rut.—Selected.

Memories of Sunday School
Days as a Pupil
Given by Jean Swalm at S. S. Convention,
Wainfleet, Ontario
AM not very old but I feel very thankful that I have had the privilege of
being a Sunday school pupil and at this
early stage of life I cherish fond memories
of Sunday school where I was carried as a
babe in my mother's arms and where I
have been taught the word of God since
I have been able to understand the simplest
lessons.
One of the first things I can remember is that my teacher helped me to like
Sunday school by giving me two little
tickets every Sunday. One for being present and one for saying the Golden Text.
Then I always received a nice present at
Christmas time and was remembered at
Easter with a gift too.
Some of these gifts I have kept in good
condition and prize them highly with the
expectation that if I ever grow old they
will be still more valuable.
I also recall many of the songs my teachers taught me such a s :
"Jesus loves me this I know," "Jesus Bids
us Shine", "Jesus Loves the Little Chil-

If you were five minutes late for S. S. last Sunday, please arise five minutes earlier nextt
Sunday morning and get to S. S. on time. If you were so unfortunate as to be ten or fifteen
minutes late, follow the above remedy in double or triple doses as the case demands.
Yours in Christian love,
A Sunday School Superintendent
The above notice was sent in by one of our Superintendents who has used it in his own
work. He says, "It has proven very helpful, and I thought it might be a help to others
if it were published."
If you are afflicted with "Sunday School Tardyitis", how about giving this plan a trial?
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dren of the World." "He blotted them out,"
and many others I still love to sing.
Some of the memory verses and Golden
Texts still cling to my memory, and I
hope they shall continue to stick with me
and guide my feet in the right way.
Then at eight years of age I was promoted to a higher class where the teachers
used different methods of impressing us
with the truths of the Bible.
The teachers urged us to adopt slogans
and practices that were very helpful. We
were given a mark of credit if we remembered to pray every day during the week,
the next week we'd be asked to sing every
day or smile or manifest obedience, show
our colors on the side of right and so on.
These and many other good deeds we
were taught which have been a great help
to me. I was taught to make little books
and write on each page who I prayed for
each day of the week.
Most of all and above everything else
I recall the kindly interest taken in me by
my teachers. Their friendly smile and
touches of love coupled with their consistant Christian life which made it easy to
see they had a joy that beamed out through
their countenance and God used them as
some of the instruments that led me to
Christ when I was nine years old. I thank
God upon every remembrance of them.

prayer of a Godly man availeth much, and
was in this case effective in stopping the
mouths of hungry, man-eating sharks. Yes,
invisible hosts had taken charge of Tony,
and neither bird nor sea monster molested

Send That Report Now!
That is, the report of the Bible
Reading Project in your School. We
wish to publish these reports in our
November 4 issue, so should have them
not later than October 15.
As already mentioned, we would
like for your report to cover the following points:
1. Total chapters read by School during quarter.
2. Largest number read by one individual during quarter.
3. Largest number read by School in
one week.
4. Largest number read by one individual in one week.
5. Average attendance of School for
the quarter.
6. Any items of interest growing out
of the effort, or evidence of benefits derived from it.
Send report to C. W. Boyer, 2101
Windsor Road, Dayton, Ohio.

"Save, Lord, I Perish"
(Continued from page 329)
bird of prey, such as are only seen in
tropical climes. He could hear the beating
of its wings as it flew around him. Most
of all it was the thought of the sharks that
terrified Tony. Why had they not seized
him? That they were there he knew. What
he did not know then was the effectual
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him.
He closed his eyes. A great weariness
seemed to come over him. He could not
struggle much longer. His clothes were
an intolerable weight upon his limbs. And
now he seemed to see things clearly. He
knew why Jesus Christ had died on the
Cross. It was for him, Tony Madison.
There was a God, and He loved him. Later
on he described the consciousness of His
Presence that filled him and his soul was
flooded with peace and joy. Through his
fading sight, as in a mist, he thought he
saw lights. Perhaps it was the entrance to
the harbor of everlasting rest. There were
voices, too. He was confused. The voices
seemed so real. They looked like the lights
of the ship. They were searching for him.
New hope surged through his breast, and
summoning every ounce of his waning
strength he sent out a cry over the waters.
Sharp ears on the Ripley Castle heard
him, and sharp eyes detected the' form in
the water. "There he is," shouted one of
the lookout. On the bridge the Chief Officer lifted his heart in gratitude to God as
he gave six sharp blasts on the ship's siren
in response to Tony's cry. The drowning
man heard it, and knew that even then a
lifeboat was speeding towards him. In
the dimming light of his fading consciousness he was aware of strong, gentle hands
lifting him into a boat—then everything
went black.
Tony awoke to consciousness in a ship's
bed. He had been rescued, he realized,
from the dangers of the deep, but he recognized that he had also been saved from a
more terrible danger by the Lord Jesus
Christ.
This modern miracle is true. The Chief
Officer is now Commander, and still sails
the seas, still speaking and witnessing for
the Lord Jesus Christ. And Tony Madison
still loves to tell, whenever he can get the
chance, the marvelous message of Redeeming Grace, and how God saved him from a
double death.—The Evangelical
Christian
(Canada).

Pity the Preacher
has a great time.
THEhairpreacher
is too- gray he is too old.

If his
If ne
is a young man he has not had experience
enough. If he has ten children he has
too many; if he has none he is setting a
bad example.
If his wife sings in the choir, he is presuming ; if she does not, she isn't interested
in her husband's work. If the preacher
reads from notes he is a bore; if he speaks
extemporaneously he isn't deep enough.
If he stays at home in his study, he does
not mix with people; if he is seeen around
the streets he ought to be home getting up
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a good sermon. If he calls on the poor
he is playing to the grandstand; if he calls
'on the homes of the wealthy he is an aristocrat.
Whatever he does, some one could have
told him how to do better.—Selected.

The Church Paper
"What church paper," asked the pastor,
"do you t a k e ? "
"None," the casual communicant replied.
"Haven't time to read. Take more papers
now than I can read."
"When and where is our next International Convention?"
"Don't know."
"What is our mission board doing?"
"Don't know."
"Have we a mission board at a l l ? "
"Think we have, but don't know for certain."
"Is it doing anything?"
"Suppose it is. Don't really know."
"How much money did it raise last year ? "
"Don't know."
"Where is home mission work most needed?"
"Don't know."
"What good are you to the church anyway?"
"Don't kn—; that is—well, you see;—."
—Selected.

If We Knew Each Other Better
Alfred S. Rotz
If we knew each other better
We could always find some good
In our neighbor, friend and brother,
And be better understood.
Could we sympathize more fully
As our Lord would have us do,
We could work for God more truly
And we'd love each other too.
When we bear with one another
In our daily toil of life,
Ties of love grow deeper, stronger,
And relinquish sin and strife.
Fervent love will always conquer
And will shine as bright as day,
When we live for one another,
And God's spirit has full sway.
If perchance, some folks misquote us
And our motives
misconstrue,
How much better sing God's praises
Than be angry. . miffed and blue.
If some folks don't understand us
Let us love them all the more,
Bear with patience all our crosses
And for grace divine
implore.
Let us learn to know each other
Not in harsh and cruel modes,
But by love let's serve each other
With kind, smoothe and loving words.
Then with Christ, our Elder Brother
We shall all united be,
And at last shall know each other
In that grand eternity.
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Happenings at Madhipura
HOWERS—God told Ezekiel to prophesy to Israel that, "I will cause the
shower to come down in his season there
shall be showers of blessing."
God still sends the showers in his season.
This is the beginning of the rainy season.
Although there have been a few showers
thus far, yet the rainfall has been scanty
and the farmers are worried about their
crops. Several people have been heard to
say that God is withholding the rain because of the sins of the people.
Train Service Disrupted—On the fifteenth
of June, the train stopped running to Madhipura. At a station three miles west, a
temporary bridge is erected over a small
river each year after the rainy season;
therefore at the commencement of the rains
the bridge is torn down and the station
staff moves to the point. We feel the inconvenience of the lack of train service as
well as the separation from Saharsa.
Medicine and Charms—Several
severe
foot wounds have been treated in recent
days at the dispensary. One of these was
a wound on the top of the foot caused by
carelessness in using a spade. The patient
was a man of the Musahar or rat-eating
caste. He complained of it being very painful. After several treatments he returned
again wearing a charm on his leg. The
charm consisted of a shell tied on a string.
Bro. Engle noticed it and asked him the
meaning of it. He said that the women of
his village had recommended it in order to
prevent the witch's evil eye from falling
on the wound. Should a witch cast her
eye on it, the wound would enlarge and
become worse. Bro. Engle's advice was to
discard the charm and continue treatment.
The patient complied.
Gwala Boy and His Yishu
Book—One
day while the missionary and the Bible
woman were visiting in homes, they came
to a Gwala or cowherd caste home. They
were heartily welcomed. A group of women and children gathered to hear the songs
and message. A young man came near
and after some conversation passed, he said
that he had a Yishu or Jesus Book. Upon
enquiry he said that it was the Gospel of
John. One of the women insisted that the
Yishu book was lost, but the boy paid no
attention to what she said for he knew that
he had it.
' He brought the book from his hut. He
said that he had bought it at the Singewar
Mela this year. He admitted that he was
unable to understand fully what he read;
thereupon the passage in the third chapter
of John was read and explained.
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A later visit to his home by Babu Mangan Das, a former teacher of this boy,
revealed something more. He confided in
Babu Das that he hides his Yishu book lest
his people find it and destroy it.
May God bless the Word. Its distribution is increasing. Many hundreds of Gospels have been sold at Melas, in villages,
in the bazaars and at the railway stations.
The First Time—There are a number of
homes in Madhipura where Bible women
have never entered. One such home is that
of a former Postmaster. His widow welcomed the missionary and the Bible woman. After a short period of friendly conversation, some songs were sung and then
the story of the creation, fall in the Garden
of Eden and the redemption through Christ
were related. Upon finishing the missionary asked, "Have you ever heard before?"
The widow replied in a manner of amazement, "No, I have never heard this before!" An invitation was given to come
back again.
Babu Das moves to Madhipura— During
the last week of June, Babu Das and family
moved here from Dumeria. They will reside here for the present. Babu Das is employed as a bookseller for the Mission.
It was in Madhipura that Mangan lived
when he became a Christian. He was of
the Chamar or leather worker's caste. He
is remembered very widely in the villages
and bazaar. This is due to the fact that
he was a school teacher here and also that
he was persecuted when he renounced Hinduism and accepted Christianity.
While visiting in the home where Mangan's father was a plowman, one of the
men of the home asked about Mangan. He
was told that Mangan sells Christian literature. The man exclaimed in a tone showing marvel, "You take a person like Mangan (a person of the depressed classes)
and make a man of h i m ! " It is the
transforming power of God not of man
or of an institution which so radically
changes a person. Praise God for changed
lives.
Communion Service—On the first Sunday night of June, a communion service
was held here. As usual the Sunday service was held on the front verandah of the
bungalow. Bishop and Sr. Dick from Saharsa were present. Bishop Dick gave
both the morning and the evening messages. His ministry was appreciated.
A large group of Hindus gathered on the
front steps of the bungalow before the
service. They were disturbed in mind because a boy from their caste and who is a
workman at the Mission wants to become a
Christian. They came to plead their cause,

but must have lost courage for during the
service they gradually all left.
* Bhajans—Bhajans
or Christian songs
sung to the native tunes are well-liked by
the people. There is one favorite among
the women in the villages round about and
that is the bhajan regarding, "Jesus the
Savior of my Soul." They call it the Yishu
bhajan or Jesus song. They learned it
from former missionaries. Many of the
children are now learning to sing it.
Recently while a Hindu woman was at
work in a field near the Mission, she was
heard singing this very song. It is not unusual to hear Hindu boys sing it or another Christian song as they walk down the
road. Who can estimate the effects and
the final results of the Christian teaching?
On several occasions, Hindu young men
and women have copied the words of cert a i n bhajans which they have heard from
the missionary and the Bible woman. They
were pleased with the verses, even though
they expressed the Christian religion.

Humility
Rev. P. K. Sleeba, South

1

India

HUMILITY is the best, for our Lord
loved it best. "For, verily He took
not on Him the nature of angels; but He
took on Him the seed of Abraham. Wherefore in all things it behooved Him to be
made like unto His brethren, that He might
be a merciful and favorable High Priest,
in things pertaining to God, to make reconciliation for the sins of the people" (Heb.
2:16, 1 7 ) . Our Lord says, "Take My
yoke upon you, and learn of Me; for I
am meek and lowly in heart" Matt. 11:29.
Saint Paul writes of Philippians, "Let this
mind be in you, which was also in Christ
Jesus: who being in the form of God,
thought it not robbery to be equal with
God: but made Himself of no reputation,
and took upon Him the form of a Servant,
and was made in the likeness of men: And
being found in fashion as a man, He humbled Himself, and became obedient unto
death, even the death of the Cross" (Phil.
2:5-8).
2. Every Christian should possess it;
for, it is by this and this only that we become His disciples. The King of kings
selected the cowshed for His birth. While
He was in the power and glory of His Father, He did not consider it shameful to be
in the form of man. The Lord of lords
cleansed His disciples' feet. He is despised and rejected of men; a Man of Sorrows and acquainted with grief. He was
oppressed and He was afflicted, yet He
opened not His mouth: He is brought as a
lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so He opened
not His mouth. He made His grave with
the wicked, because He had done no violence, neither was any deceit in His mouth.
3. Humility comes to us only at the in-
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slant when we understand that we are nothing. We should come to the status of
thinking "Lord, what am I, that Thou takest knowledge of m e ? " David asks in His
8th Psalm, "When I consider Thy Heavens,
the work of Thy fingers, the moon and the
stars, which Thou hast ordained; what is
man, that Thou art mindful of him" ?
4. A knowledge of our sins leads us to
humility.
We are sinners and culprits.
Consider ourselves as that publican. He,
"standing afar off, would not lift up so
much as his eyes unto heaven, but smote
upon his breast, saying, God be merciful
to me a sinner." The humility of the man
comes from his knowledge of his sins. The
Pharisee, on the other hand, is trying to
justify his actions before God. He does
not realize his own faults. How then can
he be humble?
5. The results of humility.
"He that
humbleth himself shall be exalted," says
our Lord. "By humility and the fear of
the Lord are riches, and honour, and life"
(Prov. 2 2 : 4 ) . "Honour shall uphold the
humble in Spirit (Prov. 29:23). "God resisteth the proud, but giveth grace unto the
humble," says James.
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6. Some instances of humility,
(a)
Abraham was very humble. See his saying
to the Lord, "Behold now, I have taken upon me to speak unto the Lord, which am
but dust and ashes." (b) Again, Jacob
was humble. "I am not worthy of the least
of all the mercies, and of all the truth
which Thou hast showed unto Thy servant."
says he to the Lord, (c) Let the woman of
Canaan be an example to us. How humble
she is when she says, "Truth, Lord: yet
the dogs eat of the crumbs which fall from
their masters' table." (d) Saint Paul was
very humble. He writes to Corinthians,
"I am the least of the Apostles, that am not
meet to be called an Apostle, because I
persecuted the church of God." Again in
his Epistle to the Ephesians he says, "Unto me, who am less than the least of all
saints, is this grace given, that I should
preach among the Gentiles the unsearchable riches of Christ." He admits himself to Timothy that Christ Jesus came into
the world to save sinners, of whom he
(Paul) was the chief. We see here humility in its maximum amount.
Let us therefore humble ourselves under
the mighty hand of God, that he may exalt »s in due time (I Peter 5 : 6 ) .

Money Vs. Souls
| T is surprising to realize to what extent
-"• the consideration of material things enters into our religious work. While only
a minority may look upon money as something in itself to acquire and retain, yet
is it not true with most of us, who may
say that we consider it only a vehicle to
carry the value of useable goods from one
hand or one use, to another, that ofttimes
the things we expect to receive in exchange
for money are of no more lasting value to
us than mere money itself?

eousness," "God's vs. Caesar's," "treasures", etc., are references to the relative
value of money in our associations with
God and men, and in the importance of the
soul.
In the light of God's statements, no
monetary value can be placed on a single
soul, nor can the value of time spent in
behalf of souls be computed in terms of
money. No money spent or given in the
carrying out of Christ's last command has
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ever been wasted, in the ordinary meani n g of that term.
The Bible has been printed in a thousand tongues and offered for sale at cost
and less, because God's children used their
money judiciously. A million years of
missionary service have been rendered possible by the wise investment of money by
the faithful. And yet how often a person
hesitates, questions in his mind, and inquires about the probable use of his money, before he invests a dollar in God's
cause; while at the same time he unhesittantly spends a hundred dollars for something he wants badly. How easy it is to
remember how much we put in the offering for missions, and how easy to forget
how much we spent for some material
thing of but temporary or even questionable value. Which do you remember the
easier ?
The world is plunging into a terrible
darkness. Let us hasten to spread the light
and knowledge of the Gospel as far and
widely as possible ere the opportunity
passes by. India is facing momentous issues. Before you read this events may occur here that will change the whole outlook of missions. And yet there are more
non-Christians in India today than ever before, even though the Christian community
is growing rapidly.
What is our credit with God? None.
What is our debt to men? More than
we can ever hope to pay, though we give all.
The Foreign and Home Mission Boards
have not yet asked you to withhold. Let
us meet the challenge of the stupendous
and tragic events about us and not allow
the roar and thunder of war, the noise
and clatter of our modern life, and the
inner clamor for convenience and comfort,
to drown the voice of God in our hearts
commanding us to pray the Lord of harvest, help the needy, and carry or send the
message of salvation to the ends of the
earth.

Money and time are both unstable in
their relative value to us, since both arc
subject to our personal whims or desires,
as to the use to which we may put them.
Others squander both time and money, in
our estimation, on purpose of no value
whatever; while those same people undoubtedly think that we do the same thing.
These two elements receive emphatic
treatment in God's Word. Jesus points
out the value of money in relation to the
souls of men. He also refers to the relative importance of time to our life's work.
Our legitimate needs and requirements are
not to be neglected, in terms of both time
and money. "Now," "today", "already,"
"not always," "forever and ever," etc., are
references to God's dealings with us, our
response to Him, and our labors in the
Kingdom.
Gold and silver versus the
precious blood, "the mammon of unright-
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News from Africa
To Bed Hungry
story is told of a thrifty family,
T HE
governed by Christian principles,
where all were modestly clothed and wellfed, this frugality which enabled them to
live better than some of their neigbors
caused envy among a certain class. One
drizzly wet day, a rather questionable
menagerie show was passing down the road
and the good mother consented for the
children to run along with the rest of
the neighbors who always had time to go
about, talk, etc., thinking that for once
a little variation might not hurt any of
them, and would also avoid the scoffing
from those who thought them too industrious and careful in always sticking to
their work.
Time quickly passed, children and all
became much interested, and till the parents tried to get the necessary work done,
with preparation for the evening meal
they were surpassed; the children returned, cold and wet, and hungry, requiring
care, clothes, and warm beds which they
received hurriedly, but they missed the
usual good evening meal. These parents
learned the lesson of their lives, declaring that never again, would they be drawn
from their plain path of duty, which they
now saw more clearly was their highest
privilege in life.
The above is as we see it, a little illustration of what might happen in our
work, we at this station are not only accused but are kept very busy, to the extent
that many things which we would like to do
very often go undone, even making out
contributions to the church paper very
few in the way of missionary articles/.
With about $125.00 to open the work, this
station started as a "Girls Rescue Mission" in a small way in 1906, and as
young people are more easily drawn, most
of the efforts down through the years were
spent on the young; as a result the school
has had a steady growth. Up to the present time hundreds of girls have passed
through the mission, many are today
Christian mothers in their own homes, and
in some cases we now have their daughters
in school here again. Some of these have
also taken their Teacher Training course
at Matopo Mission, and are now teaching their own people. Thus the work increases and grows on our hands.
Now these are our children and people,
we have prayed for them, invited them to
our schools and hospital; they have come
and- of course, make a lot of work, but if
we turn them away, to whom shall they
go? The final development of any mission work is to establish Native Churches,
or a Native Church, and how can this be
done if we do not care for our own chil-

dren? They are to be the members and
pillars in the church of tomorrow. We
agree that they do make a lot of work,
and keep us tied down, but if we are their
true missionary parents, will this not be
a pleasure to us rather than a burden?
We think of the childless mother who
could clean and care for a little dog in
the house, but looked upon it as a drudgery for the mother who cared for several
small children. The difference was, the
one was the mother who could gladly
spend and be spent for her own.
The transition is very rapid with our
people in this fast 20th century, but we
simply cannot divorce ourselves from the
school work at this time as we see it.
We are living in a day, when they are not
only saying lo here, and lo there, is
Christ, but they are saying, lo this, or
lo that, is the only way to do mission
work, and some might think that most
any change is advancement until you
hardly know what to follow. Nevertheless, if we do not care for our own people, and make the best of this God-given
opportunity, for which most missionaries
seek, our children will go elsewhere to
school, the sick will go elsewhere for treatment, with the result that many will not
only be lost to the church, but lost to God
and the mission work.
Hungry shall they leave us? Or can we
see in these busy days, the greatest of all
opportunities of pointing the many we deal
with to Jesus? Then the opportunity of
teaching them to observe all as Jesus commanded us in Matt. 28:20. It is then the
blessed promise follows: "And lo I am
with you alway, even unto the end of the
world." Amen.—W. O. Winger.

June and July at Sikalongo
Mission
Esther

Mann

E always have a sense of freedom
when the boarding school is closed
and many of the boys go home to their villages, only those who are working for debts
or need to work for school fees remain.
Although a regular routine and schedule
is confining to the missionary, this is the
best method in helping these young people
to civilization and to God. It is confusing
enough for a raw heathen to step from his
native village on to a mission station which
is run according to "bells." These people
like to run in "ruts", not this way one time
and that way another time.
A season of fellowship was enjoyed
when our co-workers from Macha were
with us for a short time. Bro. Eyer accompanied Bro. Mann to the Zambezi Val-
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ley when he visited the school and some of
the large villages near by.
The elephants had been troubling the
people much by trampling and eating in
their gardens, so the men decided to go
elephant hunting. As it usually is in hunting, they had seen where the elephants had
been the night before, but they could not
get sight of them. After following the
spoor for some time the men decided to
sit down and rest a few minutes. The natives who were with them continued on following the spoor and to the amazement of
the men, they soon heard several shots. They
had seen an elephant and had shot. The men
hurried to catch up with them but the elephant had gotten away from the natives
and they were unable to see it again.
Sr. Kreider went along back with the
Macha workers on their return. She with
Sr. Engle and Sr. Moyer enjoyed a nine
day trip to the villages. She told how they
walked many miles to some of the villages.
At some places the people are very attentive and responded to the gospel call but
at other places they were very hard and indifferent.
During July Bro. Mann visited most of
the outschools. Over one week end we
all went with him to Nakempa, taking our
tent and provisions. This school is about
50 miles from the mission by road, but is
much nearer across country. Some times
of the year we can take the shorter road.
We were very much encouraged with the
work at Nakempa, as the people not only
seemed to be awakened educationally but
there seemed to be a good response in
church services. In one of the services six
remained for prayer and in another service
four remained.
In praying with them
afterwards some of them really wanted to
follow the Lord, their prayers were not
parrot fashion like they are sometimes but
more earnest. We were especially thankful for the chief who we believe has had a
real change of heart and no doubt would
be a church member today, but he has two
wives. Will you pray for him.
Do continue to pray for your "Brethren
in Christ in Africa" for God is still working in our midst. There are many faithful
ones who know the Lord and will be among
the "Blood washed," on that day. Pray
that they may look to God in times of test
and trial so that they will have that overcoming power.
At a dinner given in his honor, a lady
said to Doctor Grenfell, "isn't it true that
you are a missionary?" He replied, "Isn't
it true that you are?" If we are a Christian we should also be a missionary. To be
a missionary you do not have to go across
the sea—although God calls some to go
there—but you can be a missionary right
in the block where you live. There are
people living near you who haven't heard
that Jesus died for them. Go tell them.
—Selected.
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My
Condensed from "Samuel
(Continued from previous issue)
Part II
H P HIS ardent suitor, so sure of himself
* persisted, telling her of his prayer, his
ideal, and God's answer—and how she fitted into all of these. None the less, she
saw only an unreasoning man in love even
one to whom, perhaps Satan had presented
himself as an angel of light, so she writes:
"I have prayed much and thought much
to find out if God meant to give me to you,
thinking always in this order, first of God's
will and the good of His cause; next of
your own welfare; and last, of the result on
my own soul. And I cannot believe that He
does mean it. I do not love you except as I
would a brother, and when I think of your
welfare my very affection for you cries
out, 'You shall not waste your life so!' Not
your love, but your life. God will return
that love into your own heart, and some
other woman will be blessed with it some
day.
And what about my own soul? 'A married woman careth for the things of this
world, that she may please her husband.'
I am sure that I should get worldly, and be
always thinking how to look young and
pretty as I could, just to please you. I
should surely, in that way put you before
God, and I dare not risk that.
You say that your life must be one of
utter devotion to the Man Christ Jesus?
How that fills my soul with joy. I cannot
even risk hindering that."
What a woman to marshall such arguments—arguments that militated against
her own heart happiness! Resolutely and
with cold logic she would not give her
heart a chance to melt, she put from her
all thoughts of him whom many a woman
would have considered a fair "catch".
And thus she left for England considering the matter closed feeling confident that
the months of separation would disillusion
the young preacher. In the meantime he
busied himself with other thoughts as well
as those of her. For a number of years
he had strong leadings toward the work
and ways of the Salvation Army. Think
of it! This polished orator, the star of
De Pauw University, of whom it has been
said he gave, "the finest oration ever delivered by a student from this platform,"
indeed, many years afterward, in thinking
of his aspirations to be a lawyer and what
happened to it he would say with a smile,
"If I had thought when I was on my way
to Boston that I would ever join a tatterdamalion army of that kind, I would probably have dropped off the train into some
river." And, his impressions were of longer standing than his romance and was not
thus determined, although the consciousness that it might add to the arming for
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Sam
Logan Brengle"

By C. W. Hall
C. R.

Heisey

his conquest was not entirely absent from
his thinking.
'
Then there was Elizabeth Swift, daughter
of a small town banker. Once given over
to the world, was "convinced that the Army
was something to which the best people
just did not g o ; " writing home to her
parents, "We love the Army! So would
you, we love the roughs, especially when
we get them smooth." News of the "Swift
girls' mad freak," attracted much attention
and on that first return from England the
countryside came to gape at the change
effected in the worldly society girls who
had left their community a year before to
return as Salvationist zealots.
"Yes, these two had had their world vision turned upside down when they were
turned right side up, and meet again when
the 'lassie' returns from England this second time. Her absence had proved to
her that her admiration for him was not
accurately described by the words, "brotherly love." When he repeated with renewed ardor his proposal she did not so tersely refuse him consideration but said, "Give
me time to pray about it." Two days
later he returned to hear her say, "It is all
right. I feel He has chosen for me. It
is His will. And He has given me this
text: 'He shall choose our inheritance for
us'." Do you wonder that days of exquisite happiness followed?
They began their life together with the
practice of a slogan that henceforth was
always to govern it: "God First!" Separation was soon to come. He was to go to
England for a period of training but they
would marry first. If, in the days of his
unspoken* courtship he might have thought
her cold, unresponsive, incapable of deep
affection, such thoughts were now dispelled
forever. Her love was pent up and awaiting the man who could win her heart, now
gushed forth like a winter's snow.
All preparation for the wedding was
made. He had to return to Boston to wind
up his affairs as an evangelist. In this
manner she wrote:
"Since I can't slip away into the north
room and pray with you this morning, I
must write and tell you how I'd like
to. God keeps me in perfect peace and
rest and doesn't let me miss you . . . All
the same I'd love to have you here this
morning. It rests me more than anything
else to put my head on your shoulder and
my hand in yours, I used to think that a
lover would take my thoughts away from
God. but you do not; you draw me nearer
to Him. God bless you!"
" I was tempted for a while to think that
perhaps we should not be married now. But
after praying it all seemed quite clear, and
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I am sure that it is best for His kingdom,
' Now I am perfectly contented, resting, and
quite happy."
She was writing to him every day now.
"Awfully silly, isn't it? I've always said
s o ! " But just the same she indulged herself in this bit of silliness. Hearing that
in Boston he was being persecuted for taking active part in street meetings she wrote:
"I'm glad you don't mind being hooted
for doing God's work. You simply won't
hear them shout after awhile, or, if you
do, it will only make you feel happy and
glad. I shall never like to have you abused, dear, but I shall be glad that you are
counted worthy to suffer shame for His
name.
"I want to be your comfort, your help.
I must share all your sorrows, though I'd
like you to have all the joy. I'd far rather
know of any trouble that happens to you
than of any pleasure that comes to you.
You will take me into your dark chamber
won't you, my S a m ? "
Two days before the wedding, as the
days of their long separation grew nearer,
bringing its pang in the midst of her happiness, while he was not in the house she
wrote him a letter to be opened after he
was on shipboard:
"Sam, my dearest, you are at the meeting now, and I've just been up in your
room to put a steamer bag in your drawer,
and stopped to pray for you. I knelt by
the bedside, where it looked as though
you had been kneeling before me, and gave
you over to God. I didn't like to think of
you ill, wornout, and going away from me
and so I had to put you into your heavenly Father's hands again. I can leave you
there.
"Isn't it glorious, Sam, my Sam, when
we think of the miles of water that must
soon separate us, to remember that 'Neither
height nor depth, nor any other creature
can separate us from the love of Christ.'
And in that love we can always meet."
The wedding day came. The Swift library was banked with apple blossoms; in
the air was the fragrance of lilies-of-thevalley. Most of the local aristocracy were
there, since the Swifts were of society's
upper crust. But more than these were the
community's commonality—Lillie's converts.
The ceremony was simple but beautiful.
First things were not forgotten, amid the
joy of the happy hour afterwards Both
Sam and Lillie gave their testimonies and
exhorted their guests to give themselves as
completely to God as they, the bride and
groom, had given themselves to each other.
Two days later, while he was downstairs bidding a few friends farewell, in the
hotel room in New York, the end of their
short wedding trip which was to begin their
long separation, for he was soon to take
the boat for England, she wrote a short
note which she hid in his pocket:
"My dearest, I asked God on the train
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today for some word straight from Him
for my own soul alone—which, if I needed
a lesson should shut even you out. But
he gave me the old: 'Have faith in God."
Bless His name! I will have faith in Him
—I do just now. I'm glad to give you to
Him for awhile, knowing He will surely
give you back to me."
A few hours later the whistle blew;
goodbyes were said and he was off for
London and the Training Garrison.
The next day when the folds of her loneliness and the realization of her sacrifice
had enwrapped her, Lillie consoled herself
by writing Sam a letter that was not short.
We quote one paragraph:
"Every once in a while it flashes across
me that, with every beat of my heart, that
remorseless propeller is pushing you across
the water farther and farther from me.
The consciousness comes as a sudden laugh
from the Devil. I don't entertain it. I
can't. Darling, people think I am a hard
hearted wretch to let you go, but I'm not!
You know it, my Sam. Outside people
can't understand any of it—but we two inside people can. Lord keep me from ever
getting where I can't give up my sweetheart for Thee."
Do you wonder that it could really be
said of them, "and they lived happily ever
after?"
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The following answer was published recently with the comment: "This is one of
the best of hundreds of letters received."

vide for my physical being and protect me
from all harm. If I should not return,
there is still that God to care for me in
eternity."—Christianity Today.

"If I were to be away from civilization
for a long period of time I know that 1
would have to depend entirely upon my
environment for food, shelter and many
other things. Checking over a long list
of desirable things that I would like to
take, I find no one thing that didn't in some
way or other have its major or minor
dependents; foods spoil, fires burn out,
weather interferences cut off radio connections and even phonograph springs can
break.
"Therefore, I would take my Bible, because it is the smallest packet I could take
that would contain the maximum in comfort returns. I shall need those pages of
comfort which the pages of my Bible give
forth to help me meet the future difficulties,
trials and tribulations—and too—that same
God my Bible speaks of will certainly pro-

A nurse in one of the great London
hospitals complained to Bishop Taylor
Smith, Chaplain-General of the forces, that
she had been rudely treated by some of
the patients. "Thank God for that," was
the reply. "What do you m e a n ? " asked
the astonished nurse. "Why," said the
bishop, "if you are carrying a vessel and
someone knocks up against you, you can
only spill out of the vessel whai is inside.
And when people misjudge and persecute
us, we can only spill what is inside."
—Publisher Unknown.
- We hope for salvation from the Gospel,
but where is the man who is willing to risk
anything in asserting the truth of the Gospel ?—Selected.

SCRIPTURE-TEXT IMPRINT FOLDERS

Holiness Is Practical
HE doctrine we contend for is not
limited to a bare and questionable
place, a doubtful, uncertain, existence in
the Holy Records; but it is repeatedly.and
abundantly, explicitly and with great clearness, embodied as a cardinal feature
throughout the whole system.
It breathes in the prophecy, thunders in
the law, murmurs in the narrative, whispers
in the promises, supplicates in the prayers,
sparkles in the poetry, resounds in the
songs, speaks in the types, glows in the
imagery, voices in the language, and burns
in the whole spirit of the scheme from its
beginning to its end.
Holiness needed, holiness required, holiness offered, holiness attainable, holiness
a present duty, a present privilege, a present enjoyment, is the progress and completeness of its wondrous theme! It is the
truth glowing all over, welling through
revelation; the glorious truth which sparkles and whispers and sings, and shouts in
all its history and biogranhy and prophecy
and precept and promise and prayer—
the great central truth of the system.
The wonder is that all do not see, that
any rise up to question the truth so conspicuous, so glorious, so full of comfort.

"The Maximum'
Daily News" has recentT HEly "Chicago
asked its readers the question,
"Away from Civilization what does one
need m o s t ? "
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